The Emperor's Daughter

Yesterday Aerenthal was reported to be very ill, to-day
they say he's very well. He who laughs last laughs best so
write the Archduke's faithful Ultramontanes, and certainly
since General Conrad's resignation attacks directed against
Aerenthal have been incessant, because he resists the Heir-
to-the-Throne's suggestions.

Berlin, sth-Qth February, 1912.

They would like the Cumberland son for the Emperor's
daughter and so make peace with Hanover.1 This young
Prince is on military service in Bavaria, and his father, the
Duke of Cumberland, shirks it and makes it plain that he
doesn't want any reconciliation.

You will have read the rather colourless speech from the
Throne. The best part of it is its brevity. In spite of all
these fine words they think it's -wax. So long as the war
in Tripoli is not ended one fears movements in the Balkans
which would be the beginning of a general upheaval. May
Heaven preserve us.

What is pre-occupying the Austrian Heir-Apparent most
of all is the desire to put his wife on the Throne and assure
the succession to the Duchess of Hohenberg's son. This
thought would seem even more persistent than his desire to
take Venice again and return Rome to the Pope.

Berlin, i$th~i4th February, 1912.

The Franco-German Agreement has at last been voted by
the Senate. This isn't a bad thing. This business of never
finishing and always putting this tiresome matter off was
an additional irritation for people. We've already got quite
enough.

Yesterday I saw the Austrian Ambassador who is in a
1 See note on **The Hanover Squabble,*' pp. 347-8.